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the leaves of the tree tops; for the entire place was
surrounded by thick woods. Not one house of the
large village could be seen, it was as if we were in the
heart of some dense forest, miles away from the
haunts of men. Beyond the trees spread the wide
expanse of the St. Lawrence, dotted here and there
with islands, some of which gleamed bright with the
lights of hotels and boarding-houses. All these were
so far away that they seemed more like a pictured
scene than a reality. Not a human sound penetrated
our seclusion; we heard but the murmur of the
insects, the sweet songs of the birds, or the gentle
sighing of the wind through the leaves. Part of the
time the scene was illumined by the soft rays of the
moon and her face was mirrored in the shining
waters beneath. In this scene of enchantment, * the
world forgetting, by the world forgot', we spent
seven blessed weeks with our beloved Teacher,,
listening to his words of inspiration. Immediately
after our evening meal each day of our stay, we all
repaired to the upper piazza and awaited the coming
of our Master. Nor had we long to wait; for hardly
had we assembled ere the door of his room would
open and he would quietly step out and take his
accustomed seat. He always spent two hours with us